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I reflected a moment. Then I said :

"I do not think thnt will be very dif-

ficult. I will see what can be donjP.

But I hope that if I nm successful you

will accompany your mother."
When I looked in at the court mar-

shal's room in the palace next morn-

ing, I scribbled down the name of
mother and daughter for cards.

A week later the crown prince and
princess gave a grand ball at the Mar-mo- r

palace at Potsdam, and the em-

peror himself attended.
Frau Breitenhach, gorgeously at

EDITORIAL NOTE. William I.e.
Queux4, who here chronicles for lili
friend, Count Ernst von Heltzendorff,
the latter' revelations of the Innei
life of the Imperial German court, liaa
long; been recognised throughout I'u-ro-

as the possessor of lta Innermost
secrets.

The English "Who's Who" any of
lilmt "He has Intimate knowledge ot
the secret service of Continental coun-
tries and Is considered by the govern-
ment (of Grent Britain) an authority on
.Nuch matters." Another authority saysi
"Few people have been more closely

with or know more of the
astounding Inner machinery of Ger-
many than he."

LeQjueux probably has more sources
of secret Information at him command
4han any contemporary In civil life, and
for the last six years the British Gov-
ernment has made valuable use of Ills
vast store of secret Information throimli

speciully organized department with
which I.eQueux works u a voluntary
assistant.

Count von Heltzendorn became an In

A LETTER FROM THE CROWN PRINCE'S PERSONAL ADJUTANT
TO WILLIAM LEQUEUX, POSSESSOR OF THE

SECRETS OF EUROPE.
Ten'enx Nadon, v

par Moret-nur-Loln- ir,

Selne-et-Marn- e,

February 10th, 1017.
Sly dear LeQueuxt

I have Just finished reading- - the proofs of your articles describing;
my life as an official at the Imperial court at Potsdam, and the two or
three small errors you made I have duly corrected.

The gross scandals and wily intrigues which I have related to yon
were many of them known to yourself, for, as the Intimate friend of
IUlsa, the princess of Saxony, yon were, before the war,
closely associated with many of those at court whose names appear In
these articles.

The revelations which I have made, and which yon have recorded
here, are but a tithe of the disclosures which I could make, and If the
world desires more, I shall be pleased to furnish you with other and
even more startling details, whlh you may also put Into print.

My service as personal adjutant to the German crown prince Is, hap.
plly, at an end, and now, with the treachery of Germany against civili-
sation glaringly revealed, I feel, In my retirement, no compunction In
exposing all I know concerning the secrets of the kaiser and his son.

With most cordial greetings from
Your sincere friend,

(Signed) ERNST VON HELTZENDORFF.

vented amazing additions, and In se-

cret sown it broadcast.
TJls hand would have left no trace

If he had not been so indiscreet as to
buy his paper from that one shop close
to the Bue de" Provence, where he had
rooms.
The Arrest of General von Trautmann.

On the third night following I stood
In the emperor's private room at Pots-
dam and mademy report, explaining
all that I knew and what I had wit-
nessed in Paris.

"That man knows a very great deal
but how does he know?" snapped the

emperor. "See Schunke early tomor-
row," he ordered, "and tell him to dis-
cover the link between this young
blackguard and your friends the Brei-tenbach- s,

and report to me."
Next morning I sat with the astute

Schunke at the headquarters of the
detective police Berlin, and there
discussed the affair fully, explaining
the result of my Journey to Paris and
what I had seen, and giving him the
order from the kaiser.

"But, count, If this woman Breiten-
hach and her daughter are your
friends, you will be able to visit them
and glean something," he said.

"I have distinct orders from the em-

peror not to visit them while the In-

quiry is In progress," I replied.

Ihey, however, were shown Into his
room to wait, and there saw upon his
table an abusive and scurrilous type-
written letter in German addressed to
the emperor. Then it suddenly dawed
upon them that the affable young man
might be the .actual author of those
infamous letters, about which all Ber-
lin knew and was talking. It was this
visit which, no doubt, revealed to the
baron the young man's hiding place.
Both mother and daughter, however,
kept their own counsel, met Seeliger
next day, and watched, subsequently
learning, to their surprise, that he was
the son of General von Trautmann,
and, further, that he had as a friend
one of the personal valets of the em-
peror, from whom, no doubt, he ob-

tained his Inside Information about
persons at court.

"When his father was arrested we
knew that the young man was living
In Brussels, and at once went there In
order to Induce him to come forward,
make confession, and so save the gen-
eral from dtegrace," said the pretty
girl seated before me. "On arrival we
saw him alone, and told him what we
had discovered In the Rue de Provence,
whereupon he admitted to us that he
had written all the letters, and an-
nounced that he intended to return to
Berlin next day and give himself up
to the police in order to secure his
father's release."

"And why did he not do so?" I asked.
"Because next morning he was found

dead in his bed In the hotel."
Fearing the emperor's wrath, the

Breitenbachs, like myself, dared not
reveal what they knew the truth,
which is here set down for the first
time and, alas! poor General von
Trautmann died in prison at Mulheim
last year.

(Copyright, 1917, William LeQueux.)

BUILT FOR KING'S DAUGHTER
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tired, made her bow before the
and her daughter did the same.

I spoke with Elise, and afterward,
n hen I danced with her, I saw how Im-

pressed she was by the glitter and
jlamour of the Potsdam court circle,
ind bv the fact that she was in the
iresence of the one. From
ivords she let drop that night as she
iung upon my arm, I wondered wheth-?- r

she was really as ingenuous as she
intended. She was, I found, an

discreet and clever little per-?o-

a fact which further increased my
jfliclal Interest in her.

Questioned by the Emperor.
One night about two months later
had an appointment with Max Rein-lar-

at the Doutsches theater, in Ber-in- ,

to arrange a royal visit there, and
ifter the performance I went back to
:he palace, prior to retiring to my
rooms in the Krausenstrasse. The
iiiards saluted as I crossed the dark
?ourtyard. and having passed through
:he corridors to the private apart
ments, I entered with my key the
'rown prince's locked study.

To my surprise, I found "Willie"
seated there with the emperor in ear-les- t

discussion.
With apology, I bowed instantly and

withdrew, whereupon the kaiser
:

"Come in. Heltzendorff ; I want you.''
Then he cast a quick glance nt the

voung man, who had thrown hiinseli
n a lazy attitude into a long cane
lounge chair. It was as though his
Tiajesty was hesitating to speak with
me, or asking his son's permission tc
3o so.

"Tell me, Ileltzendorff," exclaimed
his majesty suddenly, ."do you know
this person?" and he placed before my
zaze a cabinet photograph of the pretty
Elise.

"Tes," I answered frankly. "It is
Frnuelin Breitenhach.

"And what do you know of her?"
his majesty. "You introduced

her and her mother to court, I believe."
I saw thnt the emperor had discov-

ered something which annoyed him.
What could it be?

At once I was compelled to admit
that I hnd set down their names for
invitation, and, further, I explained all
thnt I knew nbout them.

"Ton are certain you know nothing
more?" asked the emperor. "Under-
stand that no blame attaches to you."

T assured him that I had revealed all
that I knew concerning them.

"Hold no further communication
with either mother or daughter," his
ninlesty said. "Leave for Paris by the
plght o'clock train tomorrow morning,
"nd go to Baron von Steinmetz, the
r'bipf of our confidential service In
Franco."

Then, turning to the crown prince, he
nid : "You have his address."
"Yes." said the. younger man. "ITe

Is missing as Monsieur Felix Reumont,
inl is living at 114 his. Avenue de
Iveiiilly, close to the Font."

I scribbled the name and address
lioon the back of an envelope, where-
upon Lis majesty said:

"Carry iny verbal orders to Stein-met- z.

and tell him to act upon the or-

ders I sent hlni by courier yesterday.
Ami you will assist him. He will ex-

plain matters fully when you arrive."
Then, crossing to the crown prince's

writing table, his majesty took a large
envelope, into which he placed the pho-
tograph with several papers, and
sealed them with the crown prince's
seal.

"Give this to Von Steinmetz from
me." his majesty said.

I bowed as I took It from his majes-
ty's hand, my curiosity naturally ex-

cited regarding Frau Breitenhach and
her daughter. What, I wondered, was
In the wind?

"And, Heltzendorff, please report to
me." remarked the heir, still lounging
lazily in the chair.

Bowing, I took leave of my Imperial
master, and next morning at eight
o'clock, set out upon my mission.

Baron von Steinmetz.
I found the Baron von Steinmetz liv-

ing In a good-size- d house In the Ave-

nue de Neuilly, not far from the bridge.
One of the cleverest and most astute
officials that Germany possessed, and
a man high In the kaiser's favor, he
had, in the name of Felix Reumont
purchased, with government funds of
course, a cinema theater In the Rue
Lafayette, and ostensibly upon the
proceeds of that establishment lived
comfortably out at Neuilly.

At eleven o'clock in the morning his
valet, evidently a German, showed me
in.

"I o,nlte understand, my dear Helt-
zendorff." he said, as he took from the
emperor's packet the picture of Frau-lei- n

Elise and stood gazing at It. "It
is quite plain tihy you should have
been sent by bis majesty."

timate of LeQueux several years prior
to the outbreak of the wart be has been
living In retirement In France since
August, 1914, and It was there that ux

received from the crown prince's
late personal adjutant permission to
make public these revelations of the
Inner life of the Hobenzollerns thnt
(he democracies of the world might
rome to know tHe real, Iut heretofore
hidden, personalities of the two domi-
nant members of the autocracy they are

oW iirrayed asalust.

t Trautmann Affair

t Cause of Trouble

Trautmann affair was one

THE caused a wild sensation
Potsdam in the autumn of

1012. I became implicated in it
5n a somewhat curious manner.

I chanced to he lunching at the Es-

planade in Berlin, chatting with Ln-rnq-

of the French embassy. Our
hostess was Frail Breitenhach, a
wealthy Jewess a woman who came
from Dortmund and who was spend-
ing money like water in order to
wriggle into Berlin society. As per
sonal adjutant of the crown prince, I
was, of course, one of the principal
guests, and I suspected that she was
angling for a card of invitation to the
next ball at the Marmor palace.

Frau Breitenhach was lunching with
sixteen guests at one big, round table,
her daughter Elise, a very smartly
dressed girl of nineteen, seated oppo-

site to her. It was a merry party, In-

cluding, as it did, some of the most
renowned persons in the empire, among
them being the imperial chancellor,
Bethmann-Hollwe- and that grand
seigneur, who was n favorite at court,
the multimillionaire serene highness,
Prince Maximilian Egon zu Fuersten-ber- g.

Of the latter it may be said that
no man rivaled his Influence with the
emperor. What he said was law In
Germany.

Fuerstenberg wns head of the fa-

mous "prince's trust," now dissolved,
but at that time, with its capital of
?50n,000,000, it was a great force in the
German commercial world. Indeed,
tiuch a boon companion wns he of the
kaiser's thnt an august but purely dec-

orative and ceremonial place was actu-
ally Invented for him as colonel mar-
shal of the Prussian court, an excuse
to wear a gay uniform and gorgeous
deeorntions, as befitted a man who,
possessing a hundred millions, wns an
important asset to the emperor in his
deep-lai- d scheme for world power.

Young Man Across the Room.

That merry luncheon party was the
prologue of a very curious drama. As
we chatted I noticed thnt far across
the crowded room, nt a table set In a
window, there sat alone a dark-haire-

fallow, good-lookin- g young civilian,
who was eating his lunch In a rather
lored manner, yet his eyes were fixed
straight upon Elise Breitenhach, as
though she exercised over him some
strange fascination.

Half a dozen times I glanced across,
nd on each occasion saw thnt the

young man had no eyes for the no-
tables around the table, his gaze being
fixed upon the (laughter of the great
financier.

Somehow I felt a distinct belief that
the young civilian's face was familiar
to me. It was not the first time I had
een him, yet I could not recall the cir-

cumstances in which we had met
Two nights later I dined with the

r.reltentiachs at their fine house In the
Alsenstrasse. The only guest besides
myself was the Countess von Basse-witz- ,'

and after dinner Frau Breiten-
hach took the countess aside to talk,
while I wandered with her daughter

5nto the winter garden, with its high
jmlms and gorgeous exotics, that over-
looked the gardens of the Austrian em-tass- y.

When the man had brought us cof-
fee, the pretty Elise commenced to
question me about life at the crown
prince's court.

"How intensely Interesting It must
To to be personal adjutant to the

Town prince ! Mother Is dying to get
command to one of the receptions at

I'otsdam," the girl said. "Only today
iflie was wondering well, whether you
could possibly use your Influence In
that direction."

In an instant I saw why I had been
Incited to dinners and luncheons so
fciften.

I
"Why. I don't understand. But his

majesty told me that you would ex-

plain. The young lady and her mother
are friends of mine."

"Exactly. That's just it!" he ex
claimed. "You apparently know but
little of them eh? or you would not
call them your friends!"

These words surprised me, but I was
the more astounded when he contin-
ued :

"You of course know of those dis
graceful anonymous letters which have
been continunlly arriving at court of

the emperor's fury concerning them."
I replied in the affirmative, for, as a

matter of fact, for the past three
months the whole court had been flood-

ed with most abusive and disgraceful
correspondence concerning the cama-
rilla that had again sprung up around
the kaiser. The emperor, the empress,
the crown prince and princess, Prince
Eitel, Sophie Caroline, Prince Henry of
Prussia and others had received let-

ters, most of them in typewriting, con-

taining the most intimate details of
scandals concerning men and women
around the emperor.

Fully a dozen of these letters ad-

dressed to the crown prince he had
handed to me letters denouncing in
some cases perfectly innocent people,
destroying the reputations of honest
men and women, and abusing the heir
to the throne in an outrageous manner.

On at least three occasions "Willie"
hnd shown me letters addressed to the
kaiser himself, and Intercepted by the
kaiserln, who, in consequence of this
flood of anonymous epistles that had
produced such a terrible sensation at
Potsdam, had ordered that all such
letters found in the imperial postbag
should be handed at once to her.

"The Identity of the writer is the
point that is engaging my attention,"
the baron said, as he opened a drawer
and drew forth a bundle of quite a
hundred letters, adding: "All these
thnt you see here have been addressed
either to the emperor or the empress,"
nnd he handed me one, which on scan-
ning saw contained some outrageous
statements, allegations which would
mnke the hair of the st bristle
with rnge.

"Well," I exclaimed, "that certainly
Is a very Interesting specimen of
anonymous correspondence."

"Yes, It is!" exclaimed the baron.
"In Berlin every Inquiry has been made
to trace Its author. Schunke (head of
the detective police) was charged by
the emperor to investigate. ITe did so,
and both he and Klewitz failed utterly.
Now it has been given into my hands."

A Typical German Investigation.
Presently, when I sat with the baron

at his table, he switched on an intense
electric light and then spread out some
of the letters above a small, sqwire
mirror.

"You see they are on various kinds
of note paper, bearing all kinds of wa-
termarks, of French, English and Ger-
man manufacture. Some we have here
are upon English paper, because It Is
heavy and thick. Again, three differ-
ent makes of typewriter have been
used one a newly invented Importa-
tion from America. The written let-
ters are, you will see, mostly In a,

man's hand."
"Yes, I see all that," I said. "But

what have you discovered concerning
their author? The letter I received
bore a French stamp and the postmark
of Angers." j

lie placed before me quite a dozen
envelopes addressed to the emperor
and empress, all bearing the postmark

.Wu ,n the Malne-ot-LoIr-

Others had been posted in Leipzig,
ilhelmshaven. Tours, Antwerp, Ber--

, mutiBuuri ana oiner places.
"The investigation Is exceedingly

difficult, I can assure you," he said. "I
have had the assistance of some of tlx
best scientific brains of our empire ia
making comparisons and analyses. In-

deed, Professor Ilarbge Is with me foo
Berlin."

A few minutes later the professo-himsel- f,

an elderly, spectacled man ia

pray tweeds, entered the room. I

knew blm and greeted him.
"Sixteen different varieties of pnpr"

have been received at the Neues an'
Marmor palaces," the baron remarked
"Well, I have worked for two month'
night and day, upon the Inquiry. I

have discovered that eleven of the?'
varieties cf paper can be purchase!

it a certain small stationer's shop,
Lancry's, in the Boulevard Haussmann,
rlose to the Printemps. One paper

is sold nowhere else in Paris.
'.t is this."

lie held over a mirror a letter upon
i small sheet of note paper bearing
:he watermark of n bull's head.

"Thnt paper was made at a mill in
:he south of Devonshire, in England,
iestroyed by fire five years ago. Pa-

ler of that make cannot be obtained
lnywhere else in France," he declared.

I at once realized how much patience
nust have been expended upon the y,

and said:
"Then you have actually fixed the

shop where the writer purchased his
mper?"

"Yes," he replied. "And we know
hat the newly invented typewriter, a
specimen one, was sold by the Maison
iudebert, In Marseille. The purchaser
if the typewriter in Marseille pur-?has-

his paper and envelopes at Lan-
dry's, on the Boulevard Haussmann."

"Splendid!" I said, for It was clear
that the baron, with the thousand-and-m- e

secret agents at his heck and call,
had been able, with the professor's
nld, to fix the source of the stationery.
"But," I added, "what is wanted from
me?" Why, I wondered, had his maj-
esty sent the bnron that photograph
of Elise Breitenhach?

"I want you to go with me to the
central door of the Printemps at four
o'clock this afternoon, and we will
watch Lancry's shop across the way,"
the bnron replied.

The Writer of the Letters.
This we did, nnd from four till six

o'clock we stood, amid the bustle of
foot passengers, watching the small
stationer's on the opposite side of the
boulevard, yet without result.

Next day and the next I accompa-
nied the prosperous cinema proprietor
upon his daily vigil, but in vain, until
his reluctance to tell me the reason
why I had been sent to Paris annoyed
me considerably.

On the fifth afternoon, just before
five o'clock, while we were strolling
together, the baron's eyes being fixed
upon the door of the small single-fronte- d

shop, I saw him start, and
then make pretence of Indifference.

"Look!" he whispered. .

I glanced across and saw a young
man just about to enter the shop.

The figure was unfamiliar, but,
catching sight of his face, I held my
breath. I had seen that sallow, deep-eye- d

countenance before.
It was the young man who had sat

eating his luncheon alone at the Espla-
nade, apparently fascinated by the
beauty of Elise Breitenhach.

"Well," exclaimed the baron. "I see
you recognize him eh? He is prob-
ably going to buy more paper for his
scurrilous screeds."

"Yes. But who Is he?" I asked. "I
have seen him before, but have no
exact knowledge of him."

The baron did not reply until we
were back again in his house at
Neuilly. Then he said:

"That young man, the author of the
outrageous insults to his majesty, Is
known as Franz Seeliger, but he is the
disgraced, ne'er-do-we- ll son of General
von Trautmann, captain general of the
palace guard."

"The son of old Yon Trautmann !" I
gasped. "Does the father know?"

The baron grinned and shrugged his
shoulders.

Then, after I had related to him the
incident of the Esplannde. he said :

"inat is of greatest Interest Will
you return to Berlin and report to the
Pmpcror what you have seen here?
His majesty has given me that lnstrue--
tion.'

The baron told me of his lo? weeks
of patient Inquiry and careful watch-
ing; of how the young fellow had been
followed to Angers and other towns
in France where the letters were post
ed, nnd of his frequent visits to Berlin.
lie nnd entered a crack regiment, but
had been dismissed the army for forg-- 1

ery ana undergone two years' imprls
onment Afterwards he had fallen In
with a gane of clever International
hotel thieves, nnd become what Is
known as a r::t d'hote. Xow, because
of a personal grievance against the
emperor, who had ordered his prose-
cution, he seemed to have by some
secret uienns f. neted out every bit of
scandrj at Potsdam, exaggerated it, ln- -

Later that same morning I returned
to the Marmor' palace to report to the
crown prince, but found that his high-
ness was absent upon an official visit
of inspection at Stuttgart.

In the meantime I several times sftw
the great detective, Schunke, and
found that he was in constant commu
nication with Baron Steinmetz In Paris
The pair were evidently leaving no
stone unturned to elucidate the mys-
tery of those annoying letters, which
were still falling as so many bombs
Into the center of the kaiser's court.

Suddenly, one Sunday, night, all Ber-
lin was electrified at the news that
General von Trautmann, captain gen-
eral of the palace guard whom, truth
to tell, the crown prince had long se-

cretly hated because he had once dared
to utter some word of reproach had
been arrested and sent to a fortress at
the emperor's order.

An hour after the arrest his majes-
ty's personal adjutant commanded me
by telephone to attend at the Berlin
Schloss. When we were alone, the
kaiser turned to me and said:

"Count von Heltzendorff, you will
say nothing of your recent visit to
Paris, or of the authorship of those
anonymous letters you understand?
You know absolutely nothing."

Then, being summarily dismissed by
a wave of the Imperial hand, I retired,
more mystified than ever. Why should
my mouth be thus closed?

When I returned to my rooms that
evening Schunke rang me up on the
telephone with the news that my
friends the Breitenbnchs had closed
their house and left early that morn-
ing for Brussels.

"Where Is Seeliger?" I inquired.
"In Brussels. The Breitenbachs

have gone there to join him, now that
the truth Is out, and his father Is
under arrest."

The emperor's fury knew no bounds.
His mind poisoned agnlnst the poor
old general, he had fixed upon him as
the person responsible for that dis-
graceful correspondence which for so
many weeks had kept the court in con
stant turmoil and anxiety. Though his
majesty was aware of the actual
writer of the letters, he would not
listen to reason, and openly declared
that he would make an example of the
silver-haire- d old captnin general of the
guard, who, after all, was perfectly
Innocent of the deeds committed by his
vagabond son.

A prosecution was ordered, and
three weeks later It took place In
camera, the bnron, Schunke and a
number of detectives being ordered to
give evidence. So damning, Indeed,
was their testimony that the Judge
passed the extreme sentence of twenty
years imprisonment.

And I, who knew and held proofs of
the truth, dared not protest

Elise Breitenhach.
Where was the pcneral's son the

real culprit and author of the letters?
I made Inquiry of Schunke, of the
baron, and of others who had, at the
order of the conspired to
ruin poor Von Trautmann. AH, how
ever, declared Ignorance, and yet cu-- i

t , . . . m l I

nuusiy enougn, me nne iiuuse ui m
Breitenbachs In the Alsenstrasse still
remained empty.

About six months after the secret
trial of the unfortunate general I had
accompanied the crown prince on a
visit to the QuirlnaL and one after-
noon while strolling along the Corso,
In Rome, suddenly came face to face
with Fraulein Elise Breitenhach.

In delight I took her Into Ronzi's.
the noted confectioner's at the corne
of the Piazza Colonna, and thre, at
one of the little tables, she explained
to me how phe and her mother, having
become acquainted with Franz
cer not knowing him to be the gen
eral's son they suddenly fell under
the suspicion of the Berlin secret po-

lice, and, though much puzzled, did not
again come to court

Some weeks later mother and daugh-

ter
or

chanced to be in Taris, and one
day called at Seeliger's rooms In the
Rue de IYoyence, buhg was put.

Famous French Road Constructed by
Louis XV to Render Travel

More Easy.

The high road running along the
edge of the plateau of Craonne,
France, frequently mentioned in the
official communiques during the second
battle of the Aisne, and which Is going
down to history under the name of the
"Chemin des Dames," (the ladles'
way), dates from the time of Loui9
XV.

This rcrad, beginning at the Paris.
Maubeuge road, about ten miles north-eas- t

of Soissons, crosses the plateau
of Craonne, a distance of about twelv
miles, then descends into the valley ol
the Allette to cross the Vauclerc
woods to the domain of the ancient
chateau of Dove, near Bouconvllle,
where the Princess Adelaide, Sophie
and Vlctolre, daughters of Louis XV(
visited one of their ladies of honor.
Mine, de Narbonne, every summer.

The roads of the region were
Out of consideration for the

princesses a new paved poad was bull!
along the crest of the plateau and from
that fact It derives the name of the
"Chemin des Dames."

A healthy man is a kiag in his own
right; an uohealthly man an unhappy
slave. For impure blood aud sluggish
liver. ub Burdock Blood Bitters. Oa ihs
market 35 years. $1.25 bottle. adv.

Joe Kendall of Lyadonville was bally
poisoned recently by a mosquito bite,
which caused the arm to swell and neces-itate- d

baodaglng.

EDUCATION

CMS LOYMENT

Graduates in very active demand for
business and Civil Service positions.
Young women specially wanted to fill
places formerly occupied by men. i
Good opportunities now for all who
are qualified. Prepare at once. . For !

catalogue address
CARNELL & IIOIT, Albany, N. Y.

CS1WT.MIIM
Trains Leave the following sta-

tion, daily except Sunday.
Is Effect Jixe 24, 1917.

No. 7 No. S No. 49Cambridge Jet. 5:10 a.m. 9:10 a.m. 710 p. m
Jeflersonville 5 'i 9 4
Cambridge 5 Jo ja

Connections are to be made at
Essex Junction as follows: No 72
with the Mail Train for all New
England Points; No 28 with the
New England States Limited Ex.
press for New England Points and
with Local Passenger for St. Albans.
No. 40 with the night Express for
a"I New England Points.

t351eeping Car Turlington to Boston
reauj for occupancy fl 00 p. m. passen-
gers holding tlcke's to or from pointsnorth or east of Essex Jo net too to or fromNew England point txroDd Bellows Falls

Concord, via White River Jet. will begiven on application to th condoctor,
free side trip ticket fioa Esitx Jet toBurlington and return.


